Hypatius' stock is pretty low at the moment. It would
give him a leg-up."

"But it is nothing but an enormous expense," she said.
"The Consul has to entertain and give displays and so
forth."

"No; it's a little more than that," lophon said. "It is a
distinction. The Consul is in a way the Chief Magistrate,
and has the presidency of some committees. His wings
are clipped, I grant, but it sounds well. 'Make way for
the Consul of the Year'. If you haven't any distinction
at all, it is jolly to have one added to you. He is rich
enough, and as he is under a cloud he is going to buy
the distinction."

"I don't think anyone'll vote for him," she said,

"There won't be anyone else to vote for," lophon
said. "He'll be Consul.'He'll probably ask Sosthenes to
give a gala performance in the Hippodrome."

She did not think much of the case at the moment;
she had much to do. In bed that night she thought of it
again, and now reflected that with the Emperor ill or
ailing, through his wound, and the heir to the throne far
from The City engaged in an unpopular war, the Consul,
the chief magistrate in The City, might have a great deal
of power, or might snatch some from the opportunity.
She knew that Hypatius would not have much luck in
snatching, or get much support in his snatch; but people
near him or behind him might get a good deal. Certainly
Hypatius had not thought out and arranged all this clever
appeal to the citizens. He had not caused those men to
the north to be armed and drilled. Someone had done
that for him, or for political ends which he might serve.
One of the great western lords might have done that; or
might not Nicanor of the Bays have done it? He was in
blood-feud with the Emperor; he might well be the
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